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^hercdidft thou fee h?r ? O vtihappy girle I ■} 
Withtne Moore Hiift tbotj?' Who. woultibe.aifathcr ? ,<• 

i^hGu kno'^twas ffici? f O flic decciucs ine 
P3U t aoog'u,) w hat faid (he rp you ? get more capers* ^ 

Rade all my kindred, are they nsarried thinjee you ? 

Trudy I thinke thtvarc. , y 

Bm. OheaL^n,howgocftcout?Otrcafonofthebloodj . 

Fathers from hence> trull nor yoar daughters mindes, 

By wh^c youfee them aft : isthere nocebarmeS) 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus’d hauc you not read ■ 

Of fomefuch thing. ,• : 

Boi, Yes fir, I haue indeed. 

Bra, Call vp my Brother ; O would you had had beri;.; 
Someone way, fome another; doe youknow ' 

Where w*e may apprehend her, and the Moor^ ? 

Roi, I thinke I can difeouer him, if you plcafe 
To getgood guard, and goe along wkhmee. 

Bya. Pray you lead on, at euery.houfe Ue call, 

I may command at raaft ; gee. weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpcciall Offieers of might ; 

On good Ro^trigo^ lie deferue y our pay n??, ^ , Efemfit^ 

Enter Othello, 

lAg, Thointhetradeofwarreilteueflaipcntien, 

Y ct doe 1 hold it very ftofie o'th eonfcicnce, 
Todoenocentriu’d murthcr; I lacV.cifliquity 
SomedmcstGdoctBereruic^?itvii!i<;(Ottcn:tiiagS;,- 
Ihadthbughttbhaui^eik’iShiijftb^ ■ r v.: . • 

Vodertheribbes. ^ : i,. , * ’ > .■ 

better as it is, .w; in;;V/ 

Jitg. :i^^^»iEhe prated. 

And lpdk^.^fiirfcBruy a ptpnokf^.t^irfBes t;- ; !t 4I Vi'.v ' 
Agaitt^ y opt Honor, that with tl»?,fictl5 godUneffsTfeauc, ' 
i did'fdlfjiiardfoibearc him ; but I pray fir, 
Areyouiiat|^ffricd? ForberufVofthisi 
That the much bdhj^, . 

4 nd.Iiatain:fei«e«^ft,avoyqe|>at 3 g|^ 

c::-. rr yy ’ ■ ^ '■ " " 
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the <S\d^ooreof'Vcmcc» 

As double as the Dukes, he will diuorcc you. 

Or put vpon you wbac refirainc, and greeuance. 

The law (with all his might, to inferce it on,) 

Wcele giuc him cable. 

0th. Lechioadochisrpite) 

My fcruiccs which I haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall out. tongue his complaints, cis yet to khovr. 

Which when 1 know chat boafting is an honour, 

I (hall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 

From men of royall height, and my demerrits* 

May fpeake vnbonne ted as proud a fortune 
As this chat 1 haue reach’d ; for knoor Tagt, 

But that I loue the gentle 
I would not, my vnhoufcd free condition. 

Put into cicuumfcripcion and coniine 
For the feas worth. Enter Cafiio Ititb lights, O^icirtt 
But looke what tights come yonder? knd torches, 

Jag. Thefc are the raifed Father and his friends, 

You weic beft go in. 

0 th. Not I, I muft be found. 

My parts, my Title, and my perfeft fbulc, 

Shall raanifell my right by : is it they ? 

J»t£. By/<ivwIchinlceno. 

0th. The feruanc$9fthepuke,andmy Leiucenant? 

The goodnelTe of the night Vpon you (friends,) 

What is the newes ? 

<j <»yi The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your haft, poft«haft appearance, 
Fuenonthcinftanc. 

0 th. What’s the matter thinke you? 

Cajl Something from Cipres, as I may diuine, 
it IS a bufineffc offome heate, the Galley cs 
Haue fent a dozen fcquent meflengers 
This very night one acanothers heeles t 

Andmany of the Confuls rais’d, andmet 

hotV old for, 

Wh«nbe,„poCMyourl<rigingtobefouni ’ 

The Senate fent abouc three feuerall quefts 
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